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and easily, and usually as ruthlessly, as a war tank rolls through a
flock of geese. The Third French Republic, trying to regain the
prestige the Second Empire had lost, was energetic enough, and
the stockings and the hidden old cigar boxes of the French peasants
produced the necessary capital. The struggle for the right-of-way
from west to east in competition with the right-of-way from north
to south was on in all seriousness, and the French, who since the
beginning of the seventeenth century had been fighting with the
English and the Dutch for the possession of the land situated
between the Senegal and Gambia rivers, now used that territory
as a political tin-opener with which to get at the contents of the
unlimited area of the whole of the Sudan.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                      *
I can't go into the details of all the operations and machinations
and the diplomatic steps and the commercial steps and the lying
and cheating and horse-dealing and cajoling that took place before
the French could claim the greater part of the western Sudan as
part of their African Empire. Even to-day they keep up the
pretence of being merely the temporary administrators of a
number of protectorates and mandates, but everybody knows what
that means. The gangsters who have acquired exclusive control
over the New York milk trade will probably call their band of cut-
throats " The Milk Dealers' Protection Association." European
nations have coined the word ' mandates.' But the results are
about the same.
Geographically speaking, the French have made a wise choice.
Most of the Sudan is very fertile, which of course explains why the
natives are by far the most intelligent and industrious of all the
different Negro tribes that inhabit Africa. Part of the soil is the
same sort of loess as that found in northern China, and as
Senegambia (merely another name for Senegal) is not cut off
from the sea by a mountain ridge, the interior has sufficient rainfall
to allow the people to breed cattle and grow maize and millet, the
staple food of the natives. They are also remarkable artists, whose
curious bits of sculpture and pottery look for all the world like Ac
masterpieces of our own futurist painters.
The Sudanese, however, have one great disadvantage from the
white man's point of view* They arc ardent followers of Ac